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An  Open  Thank- You. 


OBBBVOOVEnESEN.OBM.UE  OP  THEVEAB 


Dear  Fitchburg  State  College 
Students  and  Members  of  the 
Student  Government  Associa- 
tion: 

I  consider  it  a  great  privilege 
to  have  been  selected  Faculty 
Member  of  the  Year  by  the 
SGA  and  the  Student  body.  I 
want  to  thank  each  of  you  as  in- 
dividuals for  bestowing  this 
honor  upon  me.  There  is  no 
greater  reward  for  a  teacher 
than  the  recognition  and  ap- 
plause of  one's  students. 

Modesty  leads  me  to  acknow- 
ledge that  there  are  many 
others  who  share  this  plaque 
with  me.  Foremost  among  these 
are  all  the  Fitchburg  State 
students,  past  and  present,  who 
have  crossed  my  path  in  class- 
es, in  the  Advising  Center,  at 
meetings,  in  my  office,  and 
occasionally  in  my  automobile 
on  the  way  to  Western  Massa- 


chusetts. We  have  treated  each 
other  with  mutual  respect  and 
have  learned  from  one  another 
as  a  result  of  this. 

I  also  owe  thanks  to  all  the 
teachers  I've  known  through- 
out the  years.  I  have  studied 
their  presentation  of  ideas,  the 
ways  in  which  they  were  effec- 
tive, the  assignments  they  gave 
which  developed  my  skills  and 
presented  me  with  challenges, 
and  the  positive  ways  they 
related  to  their  students.  As  a 
teacher,  I  am  a  composite  of  all 
the  teachers  whom  I've  en- 
countered from  Mrs.  Davidson, 
my  first  grade  teacher,  to  Dr. 
Ken  Dolbeare,  my  final  and,  by 
far,  the  best  graduate  school 
professor. 

Similarly,  I  have  been  in- 
fluenced by  my  interactions 
with  colleagues  at  Fitchburg 
State,  particularly  those  in  the 
Social  Science  Department,  but 


"Convocation  '85". 


by  DEBRA  DONSTON 

Parents,  friends,  students 
and  teachers  gathered  at 
Weston  Auditorium  for  the 
Eighth  Annual  Honors  Con- 
vocation on  April  25  to  pay 
tribute  to  those  who  have 
achieved  excellence  at  Fitch- 
burg State. 

President  Vincent  J.  Mara 
said,  "The  Honors  Convocation 
is  devoted  to  the  students  and 
faculty  who  excel  in  their  com- 
mitment to  excellence." 

President  Mara  said  the  pur- 
pose of  the  convocation  was  to 
"move  ourselves  forward.  "  He 
added  that  Fitchburg  State  has 
come  a  long  way  in  the  past  few 
years  but  it  still  has  a  long  way 
to  go.  "We  live  in  a  competitive 


society  which  is  not  kind  to 
those  who  do  not  move  for- 
ward." 

The  department  heads  hand- 
ed out  the  awards  for  their 
departments. 

Professor  John  McGrail  gave 
a  stirring  reading  of  "A  Young 
Bride's  Good-By",  A  poem  by 
Christina  Ledford  which  won 
this  year's  -  Matti  N.  Antila 
Poetry  Award. 

The  FSC  Mixed  Chorus,  con- 
ducted by  Leonard  Gaskins, 
presented  an  a  capella  version 
of  "I  Know  a  Young  Maiden 
Wondrous  Fair." 

A  reception  followed  the 
Honors  Convocation  in  the 
courtyard  behind  Weston 
Auditorium. 


Who's  Who  in 
American  Universities 
and  Colleges 

Kristen  C.  Anderson 
Mary  Elizabeth  Baker 
Leatrice  Bane 
Melissane  Bettencourt 
Jeanne  M.  Boucher 
Christopher  Callahan 
Lois  M.  Ekert  Chapin 
Donna  L.  Conway 
Maureen  S.  Craig 
Mary  Beth  Farinoso 
Theresa  R.  Gavin 
Diane  Marie  Gendreau 
Mary  A.  Greene 
Linda  Hennessy 
Heather  L.  Hogg 
Joyce  C.  Caisse  Jordan 
Cindy  Lewis 
Beth  A.  Long 
Cheryl  A.  Miarecki 
Jacqueline  Masson 
Margaret  McManus 
David  H.  Mitchell    • 
Randall  Noring 
Mary  F.  Paszko 
Christine  Marie  Powers 
Gayle  E.  Strittmatter 
Sharon  Valliere 
Karyn  Walker 
Patricia  West 


Promotions 

To  Full  Professor 

Judith  Budz 

Rita  DriscoU 

Anita  Pruzan-Hotchkiss 

Erwin  Pally 

Mabel  Sgan 

To  Associate  Professor 

Ernest  Fandreyer 
Robert  Greene 
Marie  McAllister 
Patricia  Macrides 
Cynthia  Tower 
To  Assistant  Professor 

David  Antaya 
Peter  Hogan 
Catherine  Humphreys 
Linda  McKay 
James  Noonan 
Sheila  Steele 
Steven  Therrien 
To  Associate  Librarian 

Lillian  Gerecke 

To  Assistant  Librarian 

Janice  Ouellette 
To  Library  Associate 

Linda  Cone 
Retiring  Faculty 

John  P.  Meaney 
Retiring  Administrator 

Samuel  C.  Johnston 


also  members  of  the  English, 
Math,  Special  Education,  Beha- 
vioral Science  and  Computer 
Science  Departments.  Through- 
out this  campus,  there  are  facul- 
ty who  think  and  talk  about  the 
importance  of  teaching  and 
ways  to  improve  the  quality  of 
teaching.  I  am  privileged  to 
know  many  of  these. 

I  look  forward  to  meeting  aU 
the  students,  present  and 
future,  who  want  to  explore  the 
meaning  of  poUtics.  I  ask  you  to 
bring  curiosity,  commitment 
and  questions.  You  have  a 
responsibility  to  set  your 
educational  goals,  to  develop 
your  skills  and  to  always  ask 
what  you  can  learn  from  the 
teachers  you  meet. 

Thank  you  again  for  your 
recognition  and  the  esteem  it 
signifies. 

Sincerely  yours, 

Shirley  Ann  Haslip,  Ph.D. 
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Caldicott  Speaks  On  Disarmament 
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6yChristopher  Goetcheus 

On  May  2  Australian  born 
pediatrician  Helen  Caldicott, 
one  of  the  world's  foremost  ad- 
vocates for  nuclear  disarma- 
ment held  a  full  house  captiva- 
ted as  she  alerted  the  public  to 
the  growing  threat  of  nuclear 
anihilation.  Over  the  course  of 


her  two-hour  lecture,  Caldicott 
candidly  emphasized  that  the 
United  States  as  the  world's 
strongest  nation,  must  act  as  a 
catalyst  towards  complete  dis- 
armament. Caldicott,  author  of 
Nuclear  Madness  and  more 
recently  Missile  Envy  contend- 
ed that  because  the  United 
States  initiated  the  arms  race. 


Which  Way  Is  Up?. 


by  DONNA  LECOURT 

Graduation!  What  a  variety 
of  emotions  that  word  brings 
up.  The  first  is:  Yahoo!  I'm 
finally  out  of  this  hole.  But  at 
the  same  time  it's  sad— saying 
goodbye  to  all  the  people 
around  which  my  world  has 
turned  for  the  past  four  years. 
When  I  was  asked  to  write  my 
last  column  about  what  the 
past  four  years  at  good  ol'  FSC 
have  been  like,  I  thought  of  all 
the  things  about  the  school  that 
stink.  And  then  I  thought 
again. 

You  know,  these  past  4  years 
have  actually  been  a  good  time. 
And  I  know  that  in  years  to 
come  I  '11  probably  only  remem- 


ber the  good  times  (while  I'm 
sitting  in  my  rocker  on  the  back 
porch,  right?) 

So,  I  decided  to  make  my  last 
column  in  The  Strobe  a  sort  of 
memory  lane  (sounds  like  a 
Hallmark  commercial,  huh?) 
That  will  make  all  of  us 
remember  those  things  we  may 
have  forgotten  (or  would  like  to 
forget).  Do  you  remember... 

•  the  picnic  tables  and  cement 
floors  at  the  Edge? 

•  Jimmy  Connors  (not  the  ten- 
nis player!) 

•  your   first   fire   drill   in   the 
dorms? 

•  keg  parties  for  $2.00? 

•  being  in  line  at  the  caf  for  an 
hour  for  Christmas  dinner? 
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the  Soviets  might  as  easily 
follow  the  U.S.  in  disarmament 
proceedings.  She  adds  that 
"America's  pathological 
paranoia  of  Russians"  is 
creating  a  war-ready  morale 
that  serves  as  a  barrier  to  the 
'new  attitude'  that  Americans 
should  take  towards  the  preser- 
vation of  humanity. 

Caldicott  praised  Massachu- 
setts' state  representatives  in 
Washington,  going  on  to  say 
that  if  other  states  were  as  con- 
cerned and  as  well  represented, 
"the  road  to  disarmament 
would  be  considerably  shorter." 
In  referring  to  President 
Nixon's  successful  alliance  with 
Communist  China  during  the 
early  seventies,  Caldicott  con- 
tends that  the  Reagan  adminis- 
tration might  also  be  as  suc- 
cessful if  it  were  to  be  less 
suspicious  and  more  com- 
promising in  its  relations  with 
the  Soviet  Union. 

In  detaihng  the  urgency  of 
the  issue  at  hand,  Caldicott  ap- 
peals to  the  audience's  emo- 
tions by  bringing  the  reaUty  of 
nuclear  war  'closer  to  home.' 
After  informing  the  audience 
that  a  recent  computer  foul-up 
brought  the  country  to  within 
13  minutes  of  nuclear  war, 
Caldicott  continued  the  count- 
down   explaining    in    graphic 


detail  the  destructive  cir- 
cumstances that  would  ensue. 
Upon  finishing  she  asked  the 
audience  if  anyone  had  ever  lost 
loved  ones  without  being  able 
to  say  good-bye?"  Many  in  at- 
tendance were  so  moved  by  her 
words  that  tears  came  to  their 
eyes. 
During  her  lecture  Caldicott 


advocated  W.A.N. D.,  Woman's 
Action  for  Nuclear  Disarma- 
ment, an  organization  that  she 
founded  in  1980.  By  lobbying 
and  educating  the  public  on  the 
issue,  Caldicott  maintains  this 
as  being  the  best  way  that 
citizens  might  take  part  in  the 
"ground-up  strategy"  towards 
nuclear  disarmament. 


•  when  there  was  grass  in  front 
of  the  Campus  Center? 

•  when  we  had  crosswalks  in- 
stead of  surfboards? 

•  Fr.  Don  and  Sr.  Kate? 

•  freshmen  families? 

•  staying  up  all  night  for  the 
heU  of  it? 

•  St.  B's? 

•  theChffs? 

•  the  time  the  caf  gave  us 
lobsters  and  nothing  to  eat  it 
with? 

•  water  fights  in  the  dorms? 

•  floor  initiation? 

•  Geek  parties? 

•  the  Manor? 

•  the  Barn? 

•  28  Gage,  the  house  of  rage? 

•  the  first  time  you  saw 
Charhes? 


•  your  first  apartment  off- 
campus  with  no  heat? 

•  the  open  bottle  law  (ha,  ha)? 

•  Campus  Pizza  (10  minute 
peez)? 

•  your  first  "F"? 

•  Civic  Center  parties  (weren't 
you  amazed  when  they  took 
FSC  I.D.'s)? 

•  the  production  of  Grease? 

•  the  first  time  you  heard  the 
word  "scoop"  (I  bet  you 
thought  it  was  ice-cream 
too)? 

•  the  first  time  you  could  drink 
in  the  Pub  (when  they  had 
beer)? 

•  breakfast  at  the  Pullman 
(Quill's)  Diner? 

•  Freshmen  Composition 
(ugh!)? 


•  when  you   didn't  even  care 
where  Career  Services  was? 

•  going  sliding  in  the  snow  on 
caf  trays? 

•  the  gypsy  moth  catepillars  at 
orientation? 

•  the  first  time  you  discovered 
where  the  tunnels  were? 

•  the  Cinema  Lounge  with  D.J. 
Sullivan? 

•  Happy  hours  at  Tweeds? 

I  could  go  on  forever,  but  I 
don't  want  to.  The  more  I  write 
the  more  I  remember.  I  was  go- 
ing to  make  this  a  sarcastic  arti- 
cle, but  I  couldn't,  so  I'll  even 
end  it  nice.  I'll  miss  you  all,  but 
I'm  glad  I'm  getting  out  of 
here!  Good  luck  Class  of  '85. 
We're  the  best! 
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Looking  Back  From  Both  Sides  Of  The  Fence 


by  EDDIE  HOLT 

As  a  senior  it's  common  to 
look  back  to  your  initial  impres- 
sion of  FSC  and  determine 
whether  you  were  right  or 
wrong,  for  me  that  was  only 
two  short  years  ago.  I  entered 
FSC  as  a  transfer  student  from 
a  local  community  college.  I 
was  told  by  students  who  had 
preceeded  me  that  the  college 
was  a  cold  and  automatized  in- 
stitution. Being  naive  and 
slightly  attuned  to  the  negative 
aspects  of  a  new  ejcperience  I 
believed  them.  Well,  today  I 
can  honestly  say  that  they  were 
only  correct  in  regards  to  the 
administration.  I've  had  the  ex- 


perience to  deal  with  many 
different  departments  as  a  staff 
writer  for  the  Strobe  and  as  co- 
editor  of  the  Scrimshaw  and  all 
were  positive. 

As  a  transfer  student  I've 
had  the  best  of  three  worlds; 
I've  attended  a  large  university 
(U-MASS),  a  community  Col- 
lege (MWCC)  and  a  small 
diverse  (sometimes  too  much 
so)  state  college  (FSC).  I  know 
what  it  feels  like  to  sit  among 
three  hundred  other  students 
and  try  to  comprehend  Kreb's 
Cycle  and  I  also  know  what  it's 
like  to  sit  among  eight  students 
in  a  creative  writing  class.  I 
beUeve  the  latter  is  much  more 


condusive  to  higher  education. 
As  students  we  often  don't 
think  about  the  options  and 
freedoms  that  an  education  at 
FSC  offers  us.  The  closeness  of 
FSC  allows  us  to  participate  in 
our  own  education  process,  its 
sports,  in  organizations  like  the 
school  paper  and  other  social 
functions. 

As  an  English  major  I  know 
that  FSC  has  some  of  the  most 
creative  and  intelligent  faculty 
teaching  today.  The  Irish 
drama  and  poetry  courses  are 
well  renowned  among  the  other 
colleges  I've  attended.  The 
English  department  possesses 
several    noted    scholars    in 


English  and  American  litera- 
ture. FSC  is  one  of  the  few  col- 
leges in  America  which  offers  a 
professional  writing  major,  a 
major  which  allows  the  student 
to  sample  all  aspects  of  advan- 
ced expository  and  creative 
writing.  The  department  can 
also  boast  about  the  success  of 
professors  as  well  as  students 
outside     of     the     classroom. 


However,  more  importantly  is 
the  humanity  and  kinship  these 
people  exhibit  for  others.  These 
instructors  make  themselves 
available  to  the  student  (not 
necessarily  just  English  ma- 
jors)   beyond    the    office    and 


classroom.  There  is  also  a 
sincere  interest  in  the  student 
as  an  individual  and  not  just  at 
the  professional  student/profes- 
sor relationship. 

The  English  department  is 
only  one  of  the  many  depart- 
ments which  contains  in- 
terested people  here  for  the 
benefit  of  the  student,  but  it  is 
the  only  one  I  can  represent 
with  accuracy.  It  is  important 
that  once  in  a  while  we  get  up 
on  our  soap  boxes  and  remind 
others  that  not  everything  said 
is  true  and  accurate.  In  my  own 
situation  I  had  to  get  off  the 
fence  and  experience  both  sides 
to  the  left  and  the  right  of  it. 


Where  Have  All  The  Good  Times  Gone?. 


by  JAN  McCLOUD 

As  the  Seniors  hug,  kiss,  party, 
and  generally  make  their  final 
farewells,  I  can't  help  but  want 
to  urge  them  to  take  the  time  to 
get  those  addresses,  and  make 
sure  those  with  whom  they 
wish  to  keep  in  touch  know  it. 
Because  unfortunately,  once 
the  summer  celebrations  are 
over  and  the  thrill  of  getting 
out  is  superceded  by  the  con- 
cerns of  "the  job,"  socializing 
can  become  a  thing  of  the  past. 


I  know,  I've  been  through  it. 
After  graduating  from  a  Junior 
College  I  decided  to  go  to  work 
for  a  year  instead  of  going 
directly  on  to  a  four-year  col- 
lege. At  my  job  I  found  only 
associates,  no  one  that  I  felt 
comfortable  enough  to  hang  out 
with  outside  the  workplace.  I'd 
gotten  few  addresses  from  peo- 
ple I  knew  in  college,  mainly 


because  it  just  hadn't  occurred 
to  me  to  ask.  After  a  while,  I 
fervently  wished  T  had.  My  cir- 
cle of  friends  had  scattered,  my 
limited  funds  prevented  going 
out  much,  and  no  one  had  ever 
mentioned  how  to  go  about  fin- 
ding social  situations  after  the 
luxury  of  having  social  events 
planned  for  me  by  the  Activi- 
ties'Club,  or  the  SG  A. 

Work  was  much  more  tiring 
than  I'd  imagined  it  would  be. 
Eight  hours  a  day,  day  in  and 
day  out,  for  sometimes  a  week 
and  a  half  without  a  day  off, 
was  hard  to  get  used  to.  I  was 
exhausted  by  the  time  I  got 
home,  and  all  those  things  I  had 
longed  to  do  once  I  graduated 
and  "had  lime  to  myself"  I  was 
now  too  tired  to  care  about  pur- 
suing. 

Although  I  hved  in  a  rural 
area,  where  there  wasn't  much 
happening   anyway,    becoming 


Dear  Editor: 

At  the  end  of  another  ex- 
citing academic  year,  we  were 
all  given  the  opportunity  to  par- 
ticipate in  an  exciting  and  fun 
program  in  behalf  of  the  Statue 
of  Liberty.  The  Intercollegiate 
Air  Band  Festival  held  at  the 
college  on  Friday,  April  26,  was 
a  smashing  success  and  I  write 
now  for  the  purpose  of  pubUcly 
commeding  Mr.  Tony  Brodow- 


ski  for  this  great  idea  which  he 
initiated  and  successfully  pro- 
duced. 

Thanks,  Tony,  for  a  job  well 
done  in  behalf  of  a  worthy 
cause.  Your  actions  are  strong 
evidence  of  what  we  believe  is 
Fitchburg  State  College  pride. 

Sincerely, 

Vincent  J.Mara 

President 


Dear  Editor: 

A  kid  I  graduated  from  high 
school  with  was  killed  recently. 
He  was  drinking  and  thought  it 
would  be  fun  to  ride  on  top  of  a 
moving  car.  He  fell  off  and 
smashed  his  head  on  the  pave- 
ment. 

I  am  scared  because  recently 
I  have  witnessed  some  equally 
irresponsible  and  senseless 
abuse  of  alcohol  at  Fitchburg 
State. 

Tradidionally,  an  event  called 
Presidents  Capture  takes  place 
at  the  end  of  each  semester.  All 
of  the  fraternities  and  sororities 
on  campus  chose  another 
group's  name,  captured  their 
president,  got  them  drunk, 
dressed  them  up  like  a  pledge, 
and  made  them  sing  pledge 
songs. 

When  the  event  was  held  last 
semester,  it  sounded  like  fun 
and  I  looked  forward  to  it.  But 
it  turned  out  that  I  was  on  duty 
in  Aubuchon  and  I  couldn't  go. 

So  I  was  at  the  front  desk  and 
»,I  saw  the  results  of  Presidents 


Capture.  A  woman  so  drunk  she 
had  no  idea  where  she  was,  was 
carried  into  the  dorm.  She  fell 
on  the  floor  and  could  not  get 
up.  She  was  finally  helped  on  to 
the  elevator. 

When  I  went  to  see  if  she  was 
alright,  I  found  her  face  down  in 
her  own  vomit  on  the  floor. 

I  heard  other  stories  about 
friends  that  I  care  about  not 
remembering  the  night  or 
throwing  up  on  their  friends. 

When  I  asked  people  if  this 
was  the  way  it  usually  went,  I 
was  told  "it  got  a  little  out  of 
hand  this  year."  Is  that  what 
we  should  tell  my  friend's 
parents?  "Your  son  died 
because  things  got  a  little  out 
of  hand? " 

I'm  not  morahzing  or  preach- 
ing for  prohibition  or  blaming 
the  fraternities  and  sororities.  I 
belong  to  one.  I  just  don't  want 
to  lose  people  I  care  about  in 
stupid,  senseless  accidents. 

Sincerely, 

Christine  Powers 


isolated  can  happen  to  anyone, 
anywhere.  The  trick  is  to  work 
at  keeping  those  college  friend- 
ships alive  after  the  hats  have 
all  come  back  to  earth.  Make 
definite  plans  to  get  together..^ 
Get  involved  with  a  community  • 
project  that  interests  you. 
Don't  get  so  wrapped  up  in 
your  job  that  you  forget  the 
social  aspects  of  work.  It's 
easier  to  get  out  of  the  habit  of 
socializing  than  it  is  to  get  back 
in.  And  even  though  the  idea  of 
classes  and  homework  may  not 
seem  enticing  right  now,  taking 
a  course  or  a  workshop  at  a 
nearby  college  is  a  great  way  to 
meet  people  with  similar  in- 
terests. 

Life  in  the  "real  world" 
doesn't  have  to  be  synonymous 
with  isolation  and  loneliness. 
There  are  plenty  of  people  to 
meet  and  things  to  do,  it  just 
takes  a  little  more  effort  to  find 
them.  Good  luck,  class  of  '85. 
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A  Time  To  Dance  For  Africa 
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by  JUDI  BARON 

Energetic,  uplifting,  inspir- 
ing, dramatic,  and  deep.  These 
adjectives  are  a  few  descriptive 
words  which  many  students  us- 
ed to  describe  "A  Time  to 
Dance."  FSC's  Dancin'  Club 
and  dancing  aerobic  classes  per- 
formed April  23  at  Weston 
auditorium  for  a  mostly 
student-oriented  crowd. 

The  many  steps  and  moves 
which  were  incorporated  into 


these  dances  illustrated  the  en- 
thusiasm of  the  participants. 
The  smiles  which  glowed  from 
the  stage  were  nervous  ones, 
but  this  added  to  the  spirit  of 
the  performance. 

The  theme  of  "A  Time  to 
Dance"  evoked  two  contrasting 
ideas.  On  the  one  hand,  this 
time  to  dance  showed  hfe,  hap- 
piness, and  excitement.  On  the 
other  hand,  this  time  to  dance 
meant  sorrow,  grief,  hardship. 
The  purpose  of  this  theme  was 


to  symbolize  all  of  the  feelings 
and  efforts  felt  by  Americans  in 
regard  to  the  plight  in  Ethiopia. 
However,  the  dance  classes, 
and  club  do  perform  annually 
each  spring,  and  this  year's 
focus  was  on  the  awareness  on 
Africa.  Although  this  perfor- 
mance was  free,  all  donations 
have  been  accepted  for  Ethiopia 
and  its  natives.  "We  Are  the 
World,"  concluded  this  time  to 
dance  with  the  entire  dance  cast 
facing  the  audien<;e,  swaying 
from  side  to  side. 


Amerikay:  A  Symbol  Of 
Irish  Immigrants 


by  JUDI  BARON 

Amerikay.  This  is  the  nine- 
teenth-century Irish  pronuncia- 
tion of  the  word,  "America."  It 
is  also  the  title  of  Dr.  William 
Keough's  novel  and  the  name  of 
bis  recent  Harrod  Lecture, 
April  24.  An  English  professor, 
Keough  is  an  authority  of  Irish 
literature  and  culture,  hence  the 
creation  of  his  proposed  tril- 
ogy—Amerikay  being  the  first 
novel. 


Keough  remarked  that  today 
many  people  regard  Ireland  as 
being  a  "fairyland  with 
leprechauns,"  and  see  Ireland 
"through  a  green  fog."  What 
these  people  don't  understand 
is  the  rural  decay,  grief,  and  sor- 
row, which  every  Irish  family 
can  tell  stories  about.  Through 
other  authors,  Ireland  has  been 
portrayed  as  being  exotic, 
whereas  famine  and  oppression 


was  often  the  harsh  reality. 

The  struggles  and  hardships 
that  the  Irish  experienced  were 
apparent  through  the  readings 
Keough  presented  at  the  lec- 
ture. In  1978,  Keough  ventured 
to  Ireland  for  the  first  time, 
visiting  the  island  of  Inishbof- 
fin,  the  setting  of  his  novel.  He 
hopes  that  his  book  will  make 
people  realize  the  suffering  that 
the  Irish  went  through  between 
the  famine,  the  crossing  to 
America  and  "those  first  lean 
years  on  this  continent."  "The 
Irish  immigration  consisted  of 
escapees  — not  tourists," 
Keough  emphasized.  They  were 
then  "faced  with  backbreaking 
labor  and  fresh  prejudice," 
when  they  arrived  to  Amerikay. 


"I  am  trying  to  fill  the  holes," 
said  Keough.  "I  want  to  tell  the 
truth  about  those  times.  There 
are  so  few  books  written  by 
Irish-Americans,    which   detail 


Visions  Loses  Its  Sight. 


by  JUDI  BARON 

Visions  '85— everything  that 
was  put  into  making  this  an- 
nual event  a  success  was  mar- 
red by  problems  in  organization 
(and,  perhaps,  in  communica- 
tions?). 

Each  year,  the  Communica- 
tions/Media department  spon- 
sors this  student  honors  show. 
The  works  of  these  students 
range  from  PointiUism  artwork 
to  photography,  videotaping, 
and  film. 

The  drawing  card  of  this 
evening  became  evident  as  a 
standing  room  only  crowd  ven- 
tured to  the  Campus  Center 
Lecture  Hall  at  8:30  on  April 
22.  This  was  a  spectacle  many 
students  had  prepared  for,  as 
was  obvious  from  the  actual 
films  and  videos  the  audience 


saw.  PSA's,  a  music  video, 
documentaries,  an  instructional 
piece,  and  others  were  all  shown 
because  of  the  students'  excep- 
tional achievements  in  their 
specific  specializations. 

The  drawback  to  the  evening 
of  events  at  Visions  '85  was  the 
avoidable  mistake  of  disorgani- 
zation. The  tapes  which  the  au- 
dience had  been  geared  up  for 
were  not  ready  to  play,  nor  was 
the  audio  at  all  times  consistent 
or  even  coherent.  The  equip- 
ment wasn't  even  tested  before 
the  event  took  place.  These 
avoidable  mistakes  led  to  impa- 
tience, boredom,  and  bad  im- 
pressions on  the  part  of  the  au- 
dience. 

The  students,  who  presented 
this  student  honors  show,  had 
failed   to  do  a   simple   task— 


the  passage  over  and  the  strug- 
gle to  get  started.  I  am  trying 
to  tell  the  story  from  the  inside 
with  dignity. 

"That  is,  there  were  pigs  and 
sheeps  in  the  cabins,  which 
were  often  windowless  and 
hearthless.  There  were  dung- 
hills often  by  the  front  door. 
But,  there  was  also  wit,  cour- 
age, wiUness  and  tenacity." 

Keough's  book  will  be  an  in- 
spiration to  those  ignorant  of 
the  Irish  and  the  problems  that 
have  always  seemed  to  be  with 
them.  At  the  conclusion  of 
Amerikay,  Keough  read  a 
passage  which  summed  up  the 
general  idea  of  his  lecture.  His 
protagonist,  Michael  Joe  Con- 
cannon  is  on  a  ship,  beginning 
his  journey  to  America... 
"Amerikay,  Amerikay,  Ameri- 
kay," he  repeated.  Keough  end- 
ed, "He  shook  his  head  and 
went  below. ' ' 


make  sure  that  the  equipment 
was  all  in  order  and  ready  to  go. 
The  presentation  should  have 
been  flawless.  The  students 
showed  their  best  works  to 
their  friends,  family,  fellow 
students  and  the  entire  FSC 
community,  but  got  credit 
taken  away  because  of  these 
technical  mishaps. 


FSC  strives  for  professional- 
ism. FSC's  students  should  be 
striving  for  that  same  profes- 
sionalism. If  these  technicali- 
ties had  been  worked  out  and 
solved  before  the  event  had 
taken  place,  the  audience  would 
have  enjoyed  the  content  of  the 
Visions  talent  more  than  they 
had.  The  sighs,  gasps  and 
"tchs"  were  echoing  an  all  too 
familiar  sound  by  the  last  video 
presentation. 
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by  MARLENE  DESAUTELS 

Age:  41. 

Birthplace:  Lancaster,  PA. 
Occupation:     Professor     of 
Biology,   Fitchburg  State  Col- 
lege. 

Current    home:    Leominster, 
MA. 

Marital  status:  Yes. 
Children:  Three  boys  and  one 
girl. 

Working  on:  A  good  life. 
Worst    job:    Digging    ditches 
with  a  road  crew  one  summer. 
My  worst  date:  RoUerskating.  I 
hate  roller  ska  ting. 
The  last  good  movie  I  saw  was: 
"Beverly  Hills  Cop." 
The  book  I've  been  recommen- 
ding lately:  The  textbook  for 
my  course. 
Favorite  pig-out  food:  Linguine 


and  white  clam  sauce. 
Favorite     performer:     Debra 
Winger. 

Favorite    childhood    memory: 
Hunting,  fishing  and  camping 
in  rural  New  York  state. 
Personal  hero:  Mickey  Mantle. 
Nobody  knows:  "Da  trouble  I 
seen." 

I  wish  I  could  stop:  A  lot  of 
things. 

I've  never  been  able  to:  Walk 
and  chew  gum  at  the  same  time. 
.If  I  could  do  it  over,  I'd:  Pro- 
bably mess  it  up  even  more. 
I'd  give  anything  to  have  met: 
John  F.  Kennedy. 
I  hope  I  never  have  to:  Work  for 
a  living. 

If  I  were  going  to  the  moon,  I'd 
take:  A  dozen  of  my  closest 
friends  and  a  truckload  of 
Heineken. 


The  worst  part  of  my  job  is: 

Having  to  see  people  graduate 

and  leave. 

A  really  good  evening  to  me  is: 

A  quiet  meal,  a  good  bottle  of 

wine  and... 

People  who  knew  me  in  high 

school  thought  I  was:  Smart. 

The  best  time  of  my  life:  Each 

tomorrow. 

The  worst  time  of  my  life:  My 

early   teens.    I   was   never  old 

enough. 

My  friends  like  me  because:  I 

enjoy  life. 

Behind  my  back  they  say:  Lots 

of  things.    "Is   he  really   that 

old?" 

If  I've  learned  one  thing  in  life, 

it's:  Be  honest. 

The  one  thing  everybody's  tried 
but  me  is:  That's  hard  because 
I  've  tried  a  lot  of  things. 
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by  MARLENE  DESAUTELS 

Age:  39. 

Birthplace:    Brooklyn,    New 
York. 

Occupation:  Biology  Professor, 
Fitchburg  State  College. 
Current  home:  Somerville,  MA. 
Marital  Status:  Single. 
Children:  I'm  not  telling. 
Working  on:  New  water  color 
paintings. 

Worst  job:  Director  of  Allied 
Health  Education  at  Quinsiga- 
mond  Community  College.  I'd 
rather  paint  houses. 
My  worst  date:  Was  with  my 
former  girlfriend's  sister.  I  kept 
calling  her  by  her  sister's  name. 
The  last  good  movie  I  saw  was: 
"Desperately  Seeking  Susan." 
The  book  I've  been  recommen- 
ding lately  is:  "The  Fleiss- 
Freud  Letters"  by  Janet 
Malcom. 


Favorite  pig-out  food:  Hood's 
Checkerboard  Ice  Cream. 
Favorite     performer:     Tina 
Turner. 

Favorite  childhood  memory: 
Breastfeeding. 

Personal  hero:  John  F.  Ken- 
nedy. 

Nobody  knows:  That  I  didn't 
speak  English  until  I  was  seven 
years  old. 

I  wish  I  could  stop:  Going  to 
Civic  Center  parties. 
I've  never  been  able  to:  Stand 
high  places. 

If  I  could  do  it  over,  I'd:  Be  an 
art  major. 

I'd  give  anything  to  have  met: 
Brigette  Bardot. 

I    hope   I    never   have   to:   Get 
audited  by  the  IRS. 
If  I  were  going  to  the  moon,  I'd 
take:    I'd    probably    throw   up 
because    I    can't    stand    high 


places,     but,     I'd     take    the 

freshmen  nursing  class. 

The  worst  part  of  my  job  is: 

Giving  tests. 

A  really  good  evening  to  me  is: 

Champagne,  candlelight  and  a 

massage  by  my  closest  female 

friend. 

People  who  knew  me  in  high 

school  thought  I  was:  A  rebel. 

The  best  time  of  my  life:  This 

morning  when  I  woke  up. 

The  worst  time  of  my  life:  High 

school.     I     hated    everything 

about  it. 

My  friends  like  me  because:  I'm 

available. 

Behind  my  back  they  say:  I  talk 

too  much. 

If  I've  learned  one  thing  in  life, 

it's:  Never  be  the  first  to  pick 

up  the  check. 

The  one  thing  everybody's  tried 
but  me  is:  Living  in  Fitchburg. 
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PERSONALS 


]udy  Wyman, 

Good   Luck   in   all   you   do— 
Don't  forget  us. 
Your  Roomies, 
Karen  and  Sheila 

Why  Wang?? 

Because  it's  the  only  place  that 
will  hire  you.  You  deserve  the 
best.  I  love  ya  always. 
Good  luck.     . 
Logan 

Apt.  304: 

If  I  could  do  the  last  four  years 
over  with  you,  I  would. 
Love, 
Sue 

Well  Kim, 

It's  finally  over  kid.  I'll  miss  you 
next  year.  Good  luck  in 
Graphics.  I  know  you'll  suc- 
ceed. 

Love  ya  always. 
Logan 

To  my  favorite  male  seniors — 
John  Riel,  Paul  Richards,  Gerry 
McMurray.  Gerry  Goyette  and 
Bob  Jean.   I  had  a  great  time 
knowing  you. 
I  Love  You  All! 
Ana  Cordeiro 

To  all. 

"Live  —  Don't  exist. . . " 
James  R.  Griffin 

Sitting  behind  Russ  Barnes  in 
class  was  more  than  just  a 
'cheap  thrill,  it  was  more  like, 
as  Allen  Bush  would  say,  and 
'orgasmic  throb.'  Sorry  to  see 
you  leave...  We  should've  got 
together  when  we  had  the 
chance.  Give  me  a  call  some- 
time if  your  desire  to  see  me  is 
as  strong  as  mine  is  to  see  you. 

Jan  Man  &  Hynzy  &  Sue  B: 
4  years  down.  Lots  more  to  go. 
Love  ya  all, 
Cyn 

FLASH: 

I  would  like   to   retire  Flash's 

hammer  before  he  leaves,  and 

welcome  all  the  beautiful  ladies 

on  campus  to  the  farewell  to 

Flash  bash  on  22  Pearl. 

The  Estate. . . 

Yo  Biff  &  Sissy: 

Let's  do  the  dinosaur  again, 
either  that  or  meet  at  the  yacht. 
Let's  hear  it  for  the  cheese  & 
champagne  bashes  of  the  future. 
Love  ya, 
Muffy 

To  those  of  us  in  304  who  made 
a  fair  attempt  at  burning  down 
the  house — 

I'll  miss  you  clowns.  Maybe 
now  Til  be  able  to  eat  cheese  or 
st'berry  jelly  after  Wednesday.  I 
can  have  my  own  mug  rock  & 
dream  of  green  alligators. 
Good  Luck! 
Love-Kre 

Brandon  Hunter, 
Good  luck  in  the  Peace  Corps, 
fiave   a  great  summer  and  2 
years  in  Napal.  Don't  forget  us. 
Sharon  &  Al 


To  all  of  my  buddies  in  t'house 
303: 

College  just  wouldn't  have  been 
college  without  stickin  to  your 
kitchen  floor,  using  your 
wonder-blender,  cranking  the 
speakers  in  your  fridge,  or  bor- 
rowing generic  raisins.  Who 
loves  you  guys? 
See  ya, 

Kre  and  the  girls 

It  has  been  an  eventful  4  years 
here  at  F.S.C.  I  wish  continued 
support/success  to  the  Shoto- 
kan  karate  club. 
Jeff  Martin 

To  all  the  X-Aubuchon  5 
clowns: 

Although  we're  all  divorced, 
we're  still  awesome  together. 
Can't  wait  to  see  you  guys  at 
Jim  and  Di's  wedding  and 
maybe  later  at  Sue  Hawaii's 
house.  Good  luck. 
Love, 
Kre 

Andy,  things  wouldn't  have 
been  the  same  without  you 
around  this  year.  We  still  have 
to  finish  our  game  and  find  out 
who  will  be  the  MDW!  Well 
have  a  blonde  summer!!  See  ya 
Prez. 

Your  V.  P. 

To  Susie: 

It  has  been  the  best  three  years 

of  my  life  knowing  you.  I  can't 

wait  for  one  year  so  we  will 

always  be  together.  I  will  miss 

you  whole  bunches. 

Love  ya, 

"Your  Teddy  Bear" 

Kris  "Strobe"  Barrett: 
Thanks    for    picking    up    the 
pieces,  putting  us  back  on  our 
feet  again,  and  making  us  shine. 
Sincerely, 

Your  loving  subordinates 

Di  &  Trish: 

Don't   ever   drink   again,    you 

hear?  It's  been  a  great  year,  I 

love  ya! 

Wiggly  Toes 

Donna  "Hot-Ticket"  LeCourt: 
Even  though  you  cut  your  foot, 
you  still  got  the  story.  The  pic- 
tures? That's  another  story. 

Love, 

Your  Strobe  Colleagues 

To  Kris: 

Good    luck    next    year!    Con- 
gratulations!    We    knew    you 
could  do  it. 
Your  X-Editors 

Casey-Lacey: 

Who  loves  you  more  than  me? 
Love, 
Mymey 

Desperately  seeking  Danny 
from  Wellington  T-station. 
Sorry  I  said  no,  Lisa-542-1200 
Ext.  343/From  9-5. 


Good  Luck  "Chrissie"  in  every- 
thing you  do.    To  the  bestest 
nurse  and  bestest  roommate. 
Love, 
Di 


Gentile  split  in  '84 
Ramrod  won't  be  found  at  Babo 
anymore.     Elvis     is     teaching 
Phys.  Ed.  Apples  &  Boofa  have 
left  me  mislead. 
The  Last  Tipper 

To  my  one  and  only  Princess, 
I  love  you,  and  always  will. 
Love, 
Pookie 

Jeff. 

The  best  is  yet  to  come. 
I  love  you. 
Sue 

Beth,  Phil,  Janet  and  Donna, 
Good  morning  yesterday. 
You  wake  up  and  time 
has  slipped  away. . . 
We'll  miss  you. 
The  Folk  Group 

Tokalons  &  Fenwicks. 
Thanks  for  so  much  fun  that  I 
put  it  in  automatic.  We  had  so 
much  fun. 
Love, 
Sybil 

Pookie, 

I  love  you  lots  and  always  will. 

I'm   going   to   miss   you   while 

you're  becoming  successful  out 

in  the  real  world.  I  can't  wait  to 

become  Mrs.  G. 

Love, 

Your  Princess 

Tony  Freitas, 

The  members  of  C.  W.  fan  club 
are  going  to  miss  you  a  lot. 
Keep  up  the  good  work. 

T.R..    P.P.,    C.C,    C.P.    & 

M.C. 

Sarah  M., 

Congratulations  to  you. 
Congratulations  to  you. 
Congratulations  you  tanker. 
Congratulations  to  you. 
Your  Admirer 

To:  Smaff 

MANIPULATION!!  Elmo. 
To:  Andrea  McCloud 
Jason  is  coming.  13. 

To:  Ged 

You  melt  my  butter.  Love,  BP. 

To:  SMELLEN:v4//  right,  my 
friend's  mother  the  nurse.  ..Bob. 

To:  John  A 

Its  been  really,  really  fun. 
P.I.D. 

To:  John  A 

No  convertion-No... P.I.D. 

To:LonV. 

What  can  I  do  for  you,  Tap, 
Tap,  Tap.  D.D. 

To:  Linda  &  Maura: 

Our  time  together  was  great,  I 
wish  you  success!  Bye  Love 
Sony  a  P.S.  Linda,  are  you  still  a 
good  girl  or  did  I  win! 

To:  Dennis, 

/  need  a  roadie!  Rick  P.S.  Get 

out  of  the  Airforce. 

To:  Sandy  (Scooper): 

Let's  not  forget  the  WILD  times! 

Look    out    Bermuda-Here    we 

come!     Love     Ya     Terrance 

(Hooter). 

To:  Miss 

You're  too  WILD  for  me! 
Thanks  for  all  the  good  times! 
Love  Ya!  Ter. 


at 


To:  Puppy, 

/  am  glad  to  have  met  you  ai 
FSC.  I  will  love  you  always. 
Love,  Your  Honey. 

To:  Ger  Goyette  &  Susan  Farl- 
inger: 

You're  two  great  people,  good 
luck!  P.S.  When's  my  TV  inter- 
view. Sue??  P.P. 

To:  Meg 

Why  don't  you,  and  Katy,  and 

Jim    stick   something    in    your 

nose,     balance    something    on 

your  head,  wear  lipstick,  etc.  I 

love  you,  Niki. 

To:  Anna  Wong  &  Katherine 

Wong 

Great  times  at  Slat's.  Miss  you 

darlings  next  year!  But  I'll  be 

back   for   some    Saki.    Chow, 

Chow  China  girls.  Jerome! 

To:  All  graduating  Seniors: 

Congratulations  for  a  job  well 
done,  and  remember  it's  not 
over,  the  party's  just  begun. 
Senior  Class  Officer  1985. 

To:  Be-e-e-e-ed! 

We  missed  you  this  semester! 
Good  luck-and  buy  stock  in 
K-Mart.  Love,  Terrance  and 
Z-Woman. 

To:N.C.,T.H.,C.M.,T.H., 
The  memories  will  last  forever! 
Thanks  for  always  being  there.  I 
love  you  all.  Anne. 

To:  Ethiopia, 

Bermuda  '85,  the  roof  is  on  fire, 
want  to  go  to  Slat's?  A.  A. 
To:  The  men  at  22  Pearl: 

/  will  always  try  to 
remember. . .  to  forget!  A.  A. 

To:  7  Orange: 

Tuesday  Night  Drinking  Club, 
Tom,  Skib,  Ed  and  all  the 
laughs!  I'll  miss  you.  A. A. 

To:  To  the  women  in  the 
House  of  I.Q. 

Congratulations  and  the  best  of 
luck  always.  Remember,  you 
are  a  real  woman.  Love,  F.  W. 

To:  Honey, 

It  was  fun  being  with  you  all  the 
time.  I'll  never  forget  these  fun 
times.  I  love  you  forever.  Babe. 

To: Fudd 

We  dit  it  again  this  year.  Elmo. 

To:  Brad 

/  swear  to  God-it's  time  to  do 
the  dishes!  Ker  &  Di. 


To:  Tony  F. 

Tm  bored,  no  one  is  yelling  at 
me.  P.I.D. 

To:  Nate 

I'll  see  you  around  the  comer. 
Fudge. 

To:  Dave  Festerall 

/  want  you,  Shelley. 

To:  Kathy  Moore 

Let's  play  around  the  RA  in  80 
days.  Elmo. 

To:  Crash 

Thanks  for  stopping  by.  R.D. 

To:  Houston,  RA 

Can  I  sleep  over.  Me. 

To:  Neasylon  on  4 

77/  miss  ya  next  year  in  Russell. 

R.D. 


To:  Andrea  Miner 

Where  did  all  those  butter- 
fingers  go?  R.D. 

To:  Mrs.  B.B. 

4  months,  I  promise!  Mrs.  L.M. 
jr. 

To:  The  cute,  curly  haired  guy 
who  made  senior  week  possi- 
ble. 

Keep  the  parties  going.  Thanks 
and  Good  luck.  K.B. 


To:  The  Veranda  Guys: 

I'll  never  forget  the  veranda  par- 
ties with  all  you  package 
checkers.  A  bootie-er. 


To:  All  the  women  in  Town 
House  304: 

Good  luck,  have  a  great  life  and 
buy  now,  save  later. 

To:  SC,  RS,  and  AP: 

/  can't  believe  you  lost  the  keg! 
Mikey. 

To:  Pegret, 

The  drummer's  calling  you.  You 
better  keep  in  touch!  You're  a 
sweet  heart.  Love  ya,  Guido. 
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Spree  Night. 
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«t  night.  Even  tff.   Y  "^^^  ''^^d 
'"^^n  Nigg   t'^'-^^  Day.   er-  j 

J'^e  bands  con  J«?!;°^°"«^s. 
Bystanders.  Sl?^  °^  ^he 
f «  3^  students  °f  ^'"^'"bers 

^be  DeJ  PusffoVh  .u  ^"«  and 
bail  fron,  Boft,?"^'  °f -bon. 

-r  '^- "t^  r  ^°  ^^^ 

mediocre  set   of        ^^^^^d    a 

^,^'   band   s  arted'"''"'"  «°"g«- 
Playing  fast'pjf/f'^^t  strong 

^"^b  a3  coof  S"anTr°"^« 
f 'oody  Sunday  hnf       ^""^ay 
if^efezJedoufc^^^'^^'^^dto 
?«  of  their  set  ilT^tbe  mid- 
band  faired  fine  yef;";:^^^^-  ^he. 
Tu  ^°^'  on  such  a  I  ^^  ^^«™- 
^bebandmiXu     ^^^^  stage, 
^omfortab^ftltjw^^nn^ore 
.^««n  closer  to  the%?^^«nce  had 

mgpohciesattheP^^'-^""^- 
'•equire  drinkers  tn?"'"  ^«"t«r 
;^tbeoppos?t;:„X^;corraiJed 

J.be    second     banH     l^f  ^°o^- 
^'^us  whose  na^"'    P^^ney 

!,^^beieadsinJSV''^'^^"^^ 
^'■ongshowofnf'i'P^tona 

^'aying  most  vS,'^^"^^  tunes. 
"^^  Columbia  reJ°^'  ^"  ^i^ 

Bf!'y    the    singer     ,t"'^'"^- 

Bystanders.  aJso  ^!  ',   i^«    the 

P'ace  on  stage   h°,  °"*  °^ 

^b^'-tandnewwaSL^'^/'^^''^ 

"^^deDigney^b^^.'^t  pants 

'"O'-e  comfortabt       '^^^'dbe 

"'ffbt    dub   as   iV"   ^   ^^"'^y 
^<^/^ey  rinJc.   CT«,^d    to   a 

bother  him,  Dili  ^"'^'"^  this 
great  songs  sucf  ^^  P^^-formed 
.^f   the  VrSs'Ha'J-^  Girl 

|be  Only  Broke  Yo^rw^"^ 
^Pree  A/jVu . .     ,  ^  our  Heart. ' ' 

l^ash  recoX;,J;f^%bt  was 

tremendous  set  of^^P^^>'^d  a 
f,"droIJ.Sta?t   °'fr'^drock 

^— ndXtnS 


^r^Sf  ^-^o^din. 

,^bing'^TKSp?-^-a? 
y  enough  seemed  if  .^^°"  °dd- 
table  on  stage  Slr^^'^^'nfor. 
fen  Ork  Boy  Za„"''^  ^i^  War- 
'°  Playing  ^  ^  " l^  '''"^dits  thjs 
."\^^^tcSbyJ:i,t^""^^ast 

^  ^bis  is  weird  m^^ '"  ^aine 
bockey,,J^d^anpi     ,„^.e. 

Zambome  shouW  co^  ^^"  the 
tvveenSets.'-statpH^"'^  out  be- 
^^iJows  Fue^os  ,^^"^«^hiJe 
chuckJed.    ^  ^  ^°°^ed  on  and 

--at'dtS^S'.twasasuc- 
2;^„^tion  should  Jo  ,r?.^ecog. 

^'^ograms  CotnrJ..    °  the  the 
^eensh^Vtsp^^^fee.  l„t^4«     , 

«"Pervised.  SalS"' '"^'"bers 

^"'■e    that    everv^  '"^  "^ade     "^ 

--derfuiand^ar^;^.^^^    a 
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bvKlMBEKl^^^ters    to 
From    ^^'^f;  twenty-three 

McKay   ^?;«S  b^ses  Une^  "P, 
Ve^^°^  rl^  for  the  convov  to 

single  file,  tor     .     ^ourand.a 
SosV^JJdTJs'l  venture- 

hali  bus  nae  test  to  see 

itself.  It -as  \^:,oudest  and 
who  couW  pe  (hefrontofttie 
'^'Stobr.ox.ous^'^l  the  bus, 

bus.  »'*'.. 'r^s-";  "S- 

resulted..  ^^  Harbor,  it 

Reaching  BOS  ^^   the 

was   lil^e   '^V' Girls -ere . run- 

^^^y'"""nd   in   their  bright. 

ning   around^   ^^^^^^    p    nts, 

%c"Soar.t-,srh^« 
sse'rSu%3S» 

"Just  Anotner  ^gsn  t  be 

spillage.  n  air,  scenic 

If  the  warm  oc^**         -ty  and 
vilwo^theiUutmnousciy 


.OUR  CHAPEBONE" 


much 
rock  'n  roll  music  was  t  ^^^^ 
for  one  to  enjoy-  a  disc ^^   ^^^ 

5W^\rnrperttt  l^ept  the 
feverish  temy 

majority  on  top-  ^^^  time 

NO  or^e  reahxed  ^,.,  ^^^  d 
had  ftr".nd^he  gang  P^arJ^s 
packed-uPand  to  the 

\„9Te  being  no""^  ^  time,  the 
Se  of  the  shiP^^^^,,,  appre^ 
rrovvd  v/as  n^^^*"  .^  the  cruise 
"-^^^J  ft^y -re  getting- 

rb-'^^fsu^sv;:"^ 

..Rure  "   It  -as  su  .^grs 
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Air  Bands  Compete  _ 

ucivn"  ED  GILES 
„BANGXOUBHEAD 

a  BOSTOli 


couEGEjsijsaaiifi 


?^?.%?,«^'' 


t,DEBBAW>NSTON 

one  stage.  No,  1^      ^^^   ^jnca, 

version   of    *-'-^".uere  too.but 
Ihough  they  were  there^^^^^^^^. 

the  First  ^^X  Co"^P^'^'^°" 
eiate  Air  ,^^"„o.ate  College- 
?eldatFitchburgS^ate 

On    AP"^AJuro     Babson 

Weston    ^"f  Jeg^  Brandeis 

and    Reg^s    Co^^^f.jield    State 

•University,    ^  p  Uggg,  Curry 

College,  Boston  C^eg^    g.^^e 

CoUege    ^",^,,^;the  title  oi  best 

CoUege  vied  for  tne 

air  band. 
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Oavid  OXe^.  ^^3,,,  of 
"^^^'  Tfor  tie  evening.  An 
ceremonies  for  tne^  ^.„3elf 
avid  a^^/'i^l'^as  "pleased  to 
0,earysaidhew^^P,,d  air 
Sndrhavfass^med  their  pro- 

P-ro^airband-c^^^^^ 

stage  P-^^^^^f'^ofUpsandin- 
synchronization  ot  J.^.^^^i^y. 
struments,    arm  .^    ^^ 

These    were    ^f^.^g  judged. 

which  the  ba^^i"  r!o  ^estfield 
^  First  prize  went  to  vv^^^^. 

State  CoUege  !;:  The  World" 

y' U"  by  Billy  1^°^^,,  Host  col- 
second  prize  went  ^^^.^ 

lege.  Fitchburg  St^te 

performances  of  J  ^^^ 

Thin  Line    by  Hue^  Your 

t^^    ^T    oiet  Riot    Fitch^ 

\    ""'^^    ^t^^  o    tied    with 

^   »i^"tate  for  best  cos- 

$    tume  award.        ,.    gntionfrom 
Sr      Despite  some  ^^^^,,. 

S:l  sity  tooktlurdP  ^^^^orid 
;iix  version  of  J^^  fj-^-  by  the 
^  and  "Macho  ^^hidithey 
m  ViUagePeop^e^^^'^^,  ^^^e 
m  were  /nobb^  '^  ^^^  3^. 
g%^  overzealous  males 
SS:   dience.  ,    Competition 

■■■       The   Air   ^^"^^gg/Residence 

•1   was    a    Townhouse;  n 

^   Ufe  Production. 
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